
Hicksville High School Newsletter

          Hicksville, New York

                 March 2021



Hi,
I have a Baby Grand Piano for a new owner.
Would you be willing to adopt her or refer someone who 
might want to take her on?
Charles Webb
631-594-9297

Ancient HiXtory

Ron,

I thoroughly enjoyed your latest retrospective view of Hicksville before our time. This 
article was particularly timely and reminded me of Santayana's dictum that "those who 



cannot remember the past are condemned to fulfill it." Not "repeat it," as often is 
misquoted, but condemned to relearn the lessons of our ancestors' painful experiences. 
Here in West Point--as in many American towns and cities-- 1919 was a horrid year of 
race riots, lynchings, and other examples of people under stress (warfare, pandemic) 
turning upon one another. West Point's 1919 riot began at the post office, where an 
African American World War I veteran, newly returned from Europe, refused to get out 
of the way of a white man, who evidently expected people of color to defer to him. What 
ensued was small scale, compared with what happened in many other places. Groups of 
young men engaged in name calling and rock throwing. A pistol shot or two broke the 
town's usual quiet, and the mayor deputized 25 (white) men to enforce a curfew. I've 
written about the incident in my new book, Untold Tales of Old West Point.

I even enjoyed reading the appendices! (as one detail nerd said to the other). Thanks, as 
ever, for your excellent research and graceful prose.

  



Bill Palmer 1964 (shown above with Ron Wencer

Around Hicksville







Thank you for the birthday 
card…

 
Beth Reilly Bianco 1959           Beth, granddaughter Sarah, husband Ray

Thank you for the anniversary card…

Some Thoughts About Birthdays 

& Anniversaries…
Thank you for the card, and for thinking of us It was much appreciated. Our most 
memorable Day was getting married on Nantucket in the midst of a snowy Valentine’s 
Day. We walked to the church from Jared Coffin House, were married by our new friend,
Nancy, a Methodist Minister, and went out to eat at & the back to her lovely Oceanside 
place on South Beach. It was a wonderful day, now a treasured memory.



 Lynn McMorrow and Marc O'Riordan

This is a VERY belated thank you message for the nice birthday email I received LAST 
year on November 24th when I turned 91. With the coronavirus, it was just a normal day 
for me which included

a game of softball with the Kids & Kubs men's team.  The day was nothing like the year 
before when I turned 90 and my 5 adult kids gave me a wonderful birthday dinner party 
including entertainment, inviting

90 family and friends. Definitely one of the best days of my life. Also belated birthday 
wishes to Bob Casale

Ethyl Kunz

Flashback





















Hicksville Resident Receives Official Town of 

Oyster Bay Proclamation







  







What Year was that menu popular???

Woolworths







Telling Our Story Hicksville Middle School

















The West Village Green on Newbridge
Road



















In the News

Below is a story that appeared in Woman's Day Magazine that bears witness to God's 
miracles in our world today. 

Like any good mother, when Karen found out that another baby was on the way, she did 
what she could to help her 3-year-old son, Michael, prepare for a new sibling.
They find out that the new baby is going to be a girl. 

Day after day, night after night, Michael sings to his sister in Mommy's tummy.

Michael keeps begging his parents to let him see his sister, "I want to sing to her," he 
says.



Week two in intensive care.
It looks as if a funeral will come before the week is over.

Michael keeps nagging about singing to his sister, but kids are never allowed in Intensive 
Care.

But Karen makes up her mind.

She will take Michael whether they like it or not.

If he doesn't see his sister now, he may never see her alive.

She dresses him in an oversized scrub suit and marches him into ICU.

He looks like a walking laundry basket, but the head nurse recognizes him as a child and 
bellows,

"Get that kid out of here now! No children are allowed in ICU."

The mother instinct rises strong in Karen, and the usually mild-mannered lady glares 
steel-eyed into the head nurse's face, her lips a firm line.

"He is not Good Morning and is not leaving until he sings to his sister!"

Karen tows Michael to his sister's bedside.

He gazes at the tiny infant losing the battle to live.

And he begins to sing. In the pure hearted voice of a 3-year-old, Michael sings:

"You are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you make me happy when skies are gray ---"

Instantly the baby girl responds. The pulse rate becomes calm and steady.

Keep on singing, Michael.

"You never know, dear, how much I love you, please don't take my sunshine away---"

The ragged, strained breathing becomes as smooth as a kitten's purr.

Keep on singing, Michael.

"The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping, I dreamed I held you in my arms..."

Michael's little sister relaxes as rest, healing rest, seems to sweep over her.

Tears conquer the face of the bossy head nurse. Karen glows.

"You are my sunshine, my only sunshine. Please don't, take my sunshine away."

The girl is well enough to go home!



Woman's Day magazine called it "The miracle of a brother's song."

The medical staff just called it a miracle.

Karen called it a miracle of God's love.

To my 1961 classmates… 

Sent: Mon, Feb 01, 2021 06:41 AM

Class of 1961. I will become a great grandma when my granddaughter has her baby boy 

on February 11 by induction; so overjoyed!

   Shelly Heyman 

Baron 1961 

1981 Hicksville High School English 
Teachers





Kenny Alan Berk

Mr. Palmeri was an Awesome English teacher. I wish I had the notebooks we 

were made to keep…mine was so, I had to staple two together.

Ditto on Basil Palmeri, Best!

I had Mr.. Lamarca who passed away recently. I liked his class and still remember much of what he 
taught.
Marie Rosoloski Grebe

Had him in the 80’s. He labeled me because of my sister. I never had a shot to prove myself to him. RIP 
though. Always sad when someone is lost.
Johnny Filardo

Tom Kearney
Basil P! My favorite memory of his class is one day a bunch of the kids were talking too loud and he 
yells out, I'm getting pissed purple. With that, everyone in the class burst out laughing. Then he says, I'm
being serious!
But even while he was saying it you could see that he was trying to keep himself from laughing too. 

 Carl Calma
I loved Mr. Kearns! He could make any drama come alive. I remember one day, he began class by 
reading to us, in his very serious and dramatic tone of voice: “Who put the bop, in the bop-shoe-bop-
shoe-bop. Who put the ram, in the ram-a-lama ding dong...”, 
(I think that was the lyrics of the 50’s song that he recited). 

Carl Feinman
Mr. Redican's English drama class was great! Had some fun scenes with Lorraine Bracco in that class!

Wayne Dubner  
I had Mr. Hallowich for AP English. Brutally tough class!

Wendy Elkis Girnis
Loved Mr. Graiser

Elspeth Howlett Bigoness
I had Mr. Hallowich and Mr. Higginson

Christine Young-Jannen
I had Mr. Shanley and Mr. Halowitch... LOVED Shanley...Halowitch not so much LOL

Lisa Van Atta
Mr. Redican was my homeroom teacher. Mr. Bohl...up in room 234 right up the stairs from the 
breezeway, Iit was scary going up the stairs after having a cigarette between classes and then just make 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1527033339/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1495327308/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/735755938/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/680541312/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1116427572/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1047947477/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1236001998/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1547541579/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1229971836/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F


it on time to his class. He would always stand IN the doorway so you had to go past him and I'd walk 
past him sso he could check my breath. My prayer was the smell wasn’t to obvious

Bob Boeggeman
Mr. Bohl was tough but fair. Had him for drivers ed too. Used to take us to drive on the Seaford Oyster 
Bay Expressway. Good guy. Ooh yea. As a teacher i had no issues w him. Aced his class. It's just how 
he stood in the door used to scare me. Lol

Lisa Van Atta
Ms. Wolf. always found it odd that she didn't know how to pronounce my name being an English 
teacher I thought she would LOL. There were also about 5 other Lisa's in that class. But I don't 
remember which ones. Ahhh, Mr Graiser. He said, on the first day of his class, "when I see you in the 
hall, don't say hello Mr. Graiser, because I have too many students and I don't know who you are yet, so 
when you see me say, 'hello Lisa,' so I know I'm talking to Lisa" LOL

Robert Owen
My best teacher ever, for any subject, in all my years of school: Mr. Bohl, for 10th-grade English. I 
ended up emulating him once I became a teacher.

Gina Chach
I had LaMarca 

Peggy Maier
Wasn’t Halowitch there in ‘64?

Tom Drake
Cool. I had Halowitch, Higginson and Palmeri. And think Miss Wolf. Lol 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1216991166/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/100007911544993/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1128978736/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/100000774480950/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1527033339/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/100000320066079/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F


Geraldine Connelly Denien
Ah Mr. Shanley lived nearby; I would pass him on the street after cutting his class

 Michele Caputo
I had Mr. LaMarca!!

Ms. Edsall & Mr. Kearns great teachers
Lynne Lombardi

Kathy Cammarata
I remember Miss Edsall who used to complain to Mrs. Spitzer because her class followed ours and we 
use to throw orange peels in the garbage, and she didn’t like the smell. 

Gerard Humphreys
Joe Umbria! They really wanted us to be in school,

I had Shanley, Halowitch, and Palmeri. All great!

Theresia Gleixner Anderson
History teacher pics yet?

Joe DiMora
Mr. Halowitch was the best teacher I had in HHS. I learned how to read Shakespeare in a new way. 
Deep thoughts on authors. I became a reader because of him. 

Thomas Conboy
Simcha Hellinger Thanks for posting this. I had Mr. Kearns for 10th grade, I think. As I recall, he was a 
rather easygoing sort. Soooo so boring; Refused to go to his class my senior year. Had two friends that 
had him. He begged them to tell me just show up & he would pass me. Still wouldn't go. Ended up in 
summer school @ Division in Levittown that summer
Kristen Mantel Murphy
Mr. Graiser and Mr. Palmeri were 2 of my favorite teachers! Class of 1991.

Barbara Sprufera Ruggles
Graiser was awesome!

Carol Victor Fields
Loved Mr. Halowitch - my “fave” English teacher of all time. Class of ‘88.

Clay Pal
Mr. Palmeri was an excellent teacher!

Megan Lazarte
one of my favorites!!

https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/553645742/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1125428931/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1625207245/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1064585674/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1313910816/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1684773161/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1717112398/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/1120370660/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/713368008/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/kathy.cammarata.5?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/651755798/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/100001363622086/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F
https://www.facebook.com/groups/63920610629/user/100000399281474/?__cft__%5B0%5D=AZXmNwnAQyU4BL06xQvUrxSa4fHaxArZLycRHEXKxwWxYvm108qLpdzHxTusEa4LbKK5G7hYecpDKpYNLIcC-rfRwv-qttF1H1LoK5PSSSDs-EFBous-9WLjzAQ1x5oXZPfgOplirSEVtKfu0cYSvCGlH7OHycpEim3XomiXX3NWgnzB8WVC1_drxGGmQ8elh6U&__tn__=R*F


New Readers
Hi…I’m a 1970 graduate of HHS. Please add me to the HixNews master mailing list. My 

maiden name was Joyce Paternoster. 

Thank you. 

 Joyce Paternoster Gabriele 1970

 Karen Caglione Gilmor1971 



As someone who grew up in Hicksville in the ‘50s through the early ‘70s I’d love to hear 

what’s going on today. Please add me to the HixNews master mailing list. I grew up on 

207 Princess Street. My parents lived there from 1951 to the mid ‘80’s. I have many and 

varied memories tucked away in my aging brain. 

 Daniel Rafuse 1972

Passages
It has come to my attention that an old friend of mine, Gennaro Gene Cosco, died in 

2017. Gene was HHS Class of 1964.

Andy Palley

In Memoriam for the class of 1972, two additional students have died, Edward Smith 

and Vincent Fortgang.

Mark Schmalengerer



Robert Pigg (my father) passed away in August of last year.  His obituary is attached in 

case it is something that you wish to publish.

Kind regards,

Rebecca Armand

armandrk@yahoo.com

Blount Curry Funeral Home

Robert Winfred Pigg, Jr.

On Thursday, August 6, 2020, Robert Pigg, one in a trillion loving 

father of three, grandfather of six, and friend to many passed away at

the age of 77.  Rob was born in South Carolina to Robert and Gladys 

(Arant) Pigg in 1942.  

He received his Engineering degree from Georgia Tech in 1964, and 

had an amazing career, which included helping put a man on the 

moon with a slide rule and less computing power than is in your 

phone!  He purposefully retired early to enjoy his passions for golfing, his family and 

world travel.  He and his wife Ginger reared three children, Rebecca, Geri and Sam, 

gifting each of them a sense of adventure, wonder and curiosity about the world and its 

many cultures, along with the universe we all live in.  He had a zest for life, and lived it 

well, a quick wit, which entertained many and made life interesting.  The world is poorer

for his unexpected and unfathomable loss.

Rob was the child of a military officer, growing up across multiple continents.  After he 

married, Rob and his family continued traveling the world, exploring many cultures and 

nations. Later, he and Ginger continued to travel, visiting their adult children (and 

grandchildren) as they moved around the globe.  He often managed to get in some golf 

during his travels, even playing a round (or two) on the equator at Mt. Kenya and on the

rim of the Kilauea volcanic crater!  Among Rob’s many life adventures, he encountered a

pride of lions inside a tented camp in the Maasai Mara, explored the cafés of 

Amsterdam, kayaked the Straits of Magellan and the rivers of Germany, and felt the 

spray of Victoria Falls.  Closer to home, he loved visiting the coasts of America, the 



southwest, and watching the leaves change color in the fall.  He was an inspiration to 

many, and beloved by all who knew him.

Rob was preceded in death by his father, Bob, his mother, Gladys, and his wife, Ginger. 

He is survived by his three children, Rebecca (husband Fred, children Alec and Avery), 

Geri (husband Mark, children Brandon and Bryan), Sam (children Colby and Geneva), his 

beloved companion Geri Santos, his brothers Andy and Tom and host of nieces and 

nephews. A memorial service will be held at a date and time to be determined in the 

future.

Donations in Robert’s memory should be made to the National MS Society at this link.

Hello Bob…I hope all is well with you.  Unfortunately, I have incredibly sad news 

to report. I still cannot believe it, but we lost my sister

Janet this past January 3rd.It's only now that I am able to talk about it without 

“breaking down.  She was a fantastic person, devoted wife, mother and grandmother, 

and a great sister. She lived a wonderful life but unfortunately, for the past several 

years, she suffered immeasurably, far more than any human deserved.  We pray she is 

finally resting in peace.  I've attached her obituary. She always went by Janet but her 

https://secure.nationalmssociety.org/site/Donation2?df_id=63293&63293.donation=form1&mfc_pref=T


first name was actually Elizabeth as you will see in the obituary. In the "In Memoriam" 

section, she should probably be listed as E. Janet Luna Marcus.

Take care of yourself Bob,

Helen Luna Carr

1/5/2021, E Janet Luna Marcus Obituary - Marietta, GA7372/6, her beloved sons Larry 

and Matthew. Janet was born in 1941 in The Bronx, New York. Her family left The Bronx 

and moved to Levittown, NY and eventually Hicksville, NY, where she attended Hicksville

High School. She began her insurance career working for an independent insurance 

agency, Edgewood Agency in Hicksville. As fate would have it, this is where she met the 

love of her life, Bob. After Bob attended Emory University, he grew to love Atlanta so 

much, he and Janet decided to move to Marietta, GA. in 1975. Together they started 

Phoenix Associates Insurance Agency, which recently celebrated 45 years in business. 

Janet loved the insurance business and was highly respected in the industry, leaving a 

legacy that has now been passed on to the second generation. She really enjoyed 

getting to know her customers and many became life-long friends. She was truly a 

special person, smart and funny, but definitely a no-nonsense type of woman. She did 

not mince words and many people, family, and friends alike, sought her guidance and 



wisdom on a variety of life’s issues. She was an adopted mother to many of her 

children’s friends, who all loved spending time with her. Janet loved to throw a party 

and was a fantastic cook. Second and third helpings of her baked zit were a must!!! 

Most of all, Janet was a loving wife, mother, and grandmother. One of her greatest joys 

was spending time with her family and she would beam with pride when they all 

gathered together. She and Bob recently celebrated 49 years of marriage and they were 

devoted to each other. They enjoyed traveling the world together, but especially 

enjoyed spending time at their second home on Hilton Head Island, walking the beach 

and visiting their favorite restaurants. Janet will be dearly, dearly missed by her family 

and friends. A visitation was scheduled for Thursday January 8th at HM Patterson 

Funeral Home on Old Canton Road in Marietta from 5:00 -8:00 pm. All were welcome to 

attend and celebrate Janet’s life. A funeral mass was be held on Friday January 9th at 

11:00 am at St. Anne’s Catholic Church in Marietta. Funeral Mass attendance at Catholic 

Church of St. Ann is limited to registered guests only. All guests will be required to wear 

face masks at all times and social distancing will be observed. The Funeral Mass will be 

live streamed. If you are unable to watch the mass live, it will be archived. Please visit 

www.st-ann.org for more information on this event

From: Jan Goodrich Wulinski & Walt <wulinski2@aol.com> 

To:editors@hixnews.com 

Sent: Sat, Feb 06, 2021 04:44 PM

My brother Dave Goodrich died in 2016. He was in the class of 1961.

Hope this is a great anniversary and one that you will remember. Please tell your 

classmates about the most memorable anniversary that you've experienced over the 

years. It's nice to share and your friends would be delighted to share your happiness 

about a particular birthday. Warmest regards from all of us at HixNews

http://hixnews.com

http://hixnews.com/


Please let us know about your best anniversary. I get no feedback from anyone and no

stories about life after Hicksville High. Our readership would really enjoy some great 

stories. Please send an email to

editors@hixnews.com or bufbob@juno.com 

People Looking for People

Someone's looking for Michelle Lax. I have this email for her:  arielzack@aol.com. I hope

she won't mind my sharing it so, if that fellow wants more info (and I do have more), he 

might want to ask her first. Good luck!

Vietnam Memorial Update

https://webmaila.juno.com/webmail/new/21?folder=Inbox&msgNum=0000I7G0:001W75aL00001QI0&count=1612651609&randid=2075275174&attachId=0&isUnDisplayableMail=yes&blockImages=0&randid=2075275174
mailto:bufbob@juno.com
mailto:editors@hixnews.com


Bill Walden in front of the Memorial on Veterans Day 11/11/19

Bill showing the Memorial after2019 Veterans Day ceremonies to state, county & local 
dignitaries that were present. From left to right, with Bill, are NY State Senator Jim 
Gaughran, Town of Oyster Bay Supervisor Joe Salandino & Nassau County Legislator 



Arnold Drucker. Not pictured is Nassau County Legislator Rose Walker, to whom Bill 
showed the Memorial later that day.


